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1' o i try, "Give them to me, please," said Tom, pered by circumstances as to be unable toLamoille Newsdealer
ADVERTISING HATES.

The Nasbj Letter. .
Mr. A'atly triet to get hit ftoplt in an ad'

vanctd position the result of Ait tndeavor,

Still, again and again be called each "I suppose that evory woman roust be
time more weakly than before, for his either a simpleton or a vixeu," philosoph-strengt- h

was fast leaving him; but no lucky ically observed Mr. Hastings, as he wend-chanc- e

sent a person by within reach of ed his solitary way homeward ; "but such
that desparing cry. The paiu of tho an exhibition of temper and willfulness on

broken arm was iotenso, and his cramped Helen's part was really very onpleasant."

The walk was a long one, and night was

; i

stretching out his hand.
She shook her head, and pointed to the

vine.

"For & memento of this evoning," he
pleaded, in a tone which was far from

sentimental.
"How many such mementos have you

already?" rho questioned, utill keeping the
leavos.

"A dead rose somo other plant, which
now looks and smells decidediy haycy a
glove, spotted with lemonade and of no

possible use to its rightful owner a slip-

per rosetto, big and ugly as a mushroom,

and a piece of pink ribbon much creased,
which may, perhaps, have belonged to
Miss Halstod instead of you," enumerated
Tom. "That is all, I assure you."

"What are you going to do with them ?"
Helen 'demanded, much inclined to laugh.

"Keep them to sigh over winter cven- -

ingi when the fire gets low and my eegar
is smnked out." Tom answered. "Ooo
must have help to misery as well as to
happiness." .

"Tf that be so, hero are the leaves'
raid she. laying them in his hand. "May
they contribute their .mall share toward

making ynu wretched, since it is for that

you desir them,"
"A thousand thanks !" ho exclaimed,

putting tho coveted possession into bis
pocket-boo- whero the dead rose already

reposed.

"Where are your other collections?"

asked Holcn. "I presume you havo made

quite a number within the past ten years."
"To tell the truth," replied he, "I

burned them after pilfering your glove.

I did not wish (o get the trifles mixed and

so micplace my regret, you soo."

Helen bit hor lip at the straightforward

avowal. "Are you always so frank, Mr,

Ford?"
"Never," he answered, "except when

crafiiness can not avail me anything If
diplomacy could make you adore roe as

as 1 adore you, I should be a d

Machiavelli instantly; bat it could not?"
with a quick, furtive glance at her face.

"No," she naid, slowly, and coloring a

little.
I knew it,"a!d Tom, checking a sigh

"Well, 1 must content myself with the

dead flowers and crumpled ribbons which

you have worn. A man more deserving

than I might reccivo even les." A phi

losophic remark by no means in keeping

with the speaker's gloomy and potutbed

countenance at that moment. A long si

lenco, broken at lust by Tom. "It is ah

most threo mouths since we met, Miss

Helen. Do you remember my coming up

the walk and finding you hulling straw

berries with oiid of Rachel's check aprons

on ? How sweet those strawberries were I"

"Almost three months," echoed Holcn,

"and I am going hom next week."

Tom started ond then scowled, but said

nothing.
"How glad I am that we are to be iu

the same city next wiuter," she went on

presently. "We can meet bltcn, and

Oluea, who is a literary person, will lion-

ize you."

' We shall never meet," he replied with

most ungracious curtness.
"

"Why ?" she asked, in a slightly hurt
tone.

"Do you Deed to ask why ?'' he rejoined.

"What sort of a companion for Miss De-no'- b

friends should lbo a beggarly scrib-

bler who barely keeps himself lodged and

fed, and has not talent enough to enable

him to hope for fame even when hof is

grizzled and fifty! No," heeontinued,

more quickly. "I have had my day, here

in this old farmhouse, without a rival to

dread with no soul to come between me

and the sweetness of vour companionship

I have had my full meed of happiness,

and I covet no half-wa-y joy io the future.

1 was not made to play the part of a de

spairing lover. I could uot haunt your

THE SUMMER DROUGHT.

Day after day the fiery sun .ends down
Unmoiatened heat oa mountain and, on plain,
While sha low brooks, and meadows sere and

brown,
Lift up the cry for rain.

Night after night the myriad .tars move on
Umlimmed by cloud, along their trackless way ;

While all the dews are from the heavens with-
drawn,

And e'en the flowers dcciy.

God send us rain! breaks from impatient lips
Yet night or morn no promise bi ing?, or change
For still the burning sun has no eclipse '

In all his daily range.

0 weary nights, 0 long and toilsome days,
When God holds back his moisture from the

land.
And woods, and fields, and all life's trodden

ways,
Are dry as desert-san- d.

0 days and nights more drear and toilsome still,
In which tho parched soul sits dumb with pain,
Nor asks that God would gracious be and fill

Its empty springs again.

Lord, send thj quick'ning rain, and hill and
field

And stream, to life, as from the dead restore;
So that the autnmn harvests to us yield

Their blessings as. before.

Break up, 0 Lord, this more than summer
drought

Wherein our thirsty souls so long have lain:
Bend low thy heavens.and on U9, Lord,pour out

Thy blessed latter rain!

WAIT FOR HIM.

BY JANE B. CHENEY.

What time God's answer to thy prayer shall
come,

Oh! heart of mine, "(is not for thee to sny!
It may be weary years, or but a day

He is not deaf, nor are His grand lips closed,
but, sceinir nil this restlessness of thine,

Perchance would teach thee patienee.

Fo be calm,
That lesson learned shall be like heavenly balm,
A thread of musio through thy life to twine.
It may be Ho is waiting to bestow

Some hoped-fo- r joy, so wondrously complete,

That nil thy life shall blossom fair and sweet,
Along the way which He shall bid thee go;

Or it may be that path tliou fain would'st
shun,

Yet better so, if still HiJ will bo done, i

3Iiscellan.y.
From the Ootober Aldine,

No Hero Adcr all.
"Are you osked Helen

Deuo, stopping out upon tho verandah,

where Tom Ford gtood, staring abstracted-

ly ut the cloudless evening sky.
' Only trying to deviso some Dew meth-

od of shuffling off the mortal coil." Tom

answered, laying his- - unlightcd segar on

the railing beside him. .

"IJ.ve matters reached tuch a desper-

ate condition with you?" laughed his

"I should never have suspected

it."
"It is roy hero, not myself, who is to

be sent out of the world " "Can not you

give m a lnui ' roison, consumption,

precipice, shipwreck, runaway horses.

Bah ! I have wade use of them nil till Ihey

have grown wearisomely common. I am

tempted to advertise for a novel way of

ridding myaolf or other people of life even

at tho risk of bringing a whole host of de-

tectives down upon me."

"Why not let the poor myth live?"
questioned Helen, smiling at tho comical

expression of despair on the perplexed

author's face.
"Impossible !" replied Tom. "The lost

heir ha turned up, and is already to mar-

ry Lady Gwendoline,' and eo this hero-assi- stant

hero, rather, is in the way, and

must be removed, even if I have to do it

io a commonplace fashion, You do not

know what a benevolent person I am,

Miss Helen, nor how much I have done

for my kind since first I commenced scrib

bling. At the lowest estimate I have

hunted out and returned to their sorrow

ing parents fully three dozen heirs and

heirescs with and without strawberry
marks and tattooed anchors on their arms.

If it were not for the base ingratitudo of
humanity, my statue, arrayed in uoudc-scri- pt

costume, and execuled in the worst

stylo of American art, would now adorn

Central Pork or Union Square. I would

like to be a lost hoir mynelf," he went on,

musingly, "only to be one is neees.ary to

have liqnid blue eyes and golden hair nnd

snowy brow ; or ravun locks and fathom

less dark orbs and clamio features, and

uot one of these attraction did unkind na-

ture see fit to bestow upon me. 1 am

homely not etei picturesquely, at that

do you know it. Miss Holcn?"

"Smoe you have made the assertion,, I
ean not be impolite enough to ooutradiot

it," she replied, gatbnriug some of the

orimson leaves from the Virginia creeper

assume a beroio attitude when ho wishes?"
questioned Tom, seemingly quite trauquil
once more. "1 do not care to be" tailor
nor less clumsy ; I don't even with to
amend and revise my nose; but I would

liko to perform some wonderful feat which

would forever exalt ma in your eyes, and

earn for me your eternal gratitude. I can
think of scores snatching you from un-

der the wheels of a locomotive ; swimming
with you to shore from a siuking ship,
while the waves were running mountains

high ; or rescuing you from some desper
ado armed with .numberless daggers
and revolvers. How delightful it
would bo to hear you sob out your
tbankfulne.s to your bravo preserver, as
Miss Alica de Courcy does to Percy Fitz
gerald in my last drama ! At present I
amuse you ara well nigh as indispensable
to your comfort as a lap-do- g ; compel you
to be grateful, and I think you could
hardly avoid loving me."

I should abhor you !" returned Helen.

"I always dislike people to whom I am
under obligations. When 1 am forced to
be gratafu! to anybody, I fool as though
the anybody had a string tied to my littlo
finger and could jerk it warningly ' at in-

tervals to remind me of my duty."

"On the whole, then," said Tom, look
iug down at her small figure, "you would

prefer to rescue mo, and listen to the sob

bing assurances of my gratitudo ; I will

improvise some horrible danger forthwith
plunge headforemost into it and allow

you to take me out, if you will bo any
more likely to care for me iu consequence.
Let me see we are going up the valley

"

"Not we," interrupted Holcn. "I
mast remain at home to entertain a visit

or."
"Do you expect the coming of that dc

mestic affliction. Miss Fletcher? Why not

run away from her the first thing in tbe
morning?"

"It is not Mis. Flotoher," said Helen
hesitating over the words. "It is Mr.
Hastings."

"Why did you not tell me a day soon

er?" asked Tom, in a hard, constrained
toue.

" I did not know it till this eveuing,"

she replied. "The telegram camo'only an

hour ago just after we bad finished tea."
"And you are glad ?," Tom questioned,

looking at her with a keen glance.
Yes, I suppose so ; it is my duty to

be glad."

"This is good-b- then," said Tom, af-

ter somo minutes ot embarrassing silence.

"Shall I not see you ? ' she

asked, a little falter in her voice.

"No ; I shall be off by sunrise for a last
day io the valley. 1 can take tbe evening

train at March's Bridge it slacks there,
and the conductor knows me, and will not

object. If Mr. Hastings ii what be should

be, you will not want me j if he is uot

shake bands, Helen, Don't look out the
window when I go away. I should only

thiuk of you as looking a littlo later for

Hastings' coming."

'I'oor Tom," said Helen to herself, a
few minutes afterward, as sho heard his

room door close with emphasis, "I wonder

f Ralph ever bangs doors or gets into small

rages! He never lumbers, at any rate,
and how the porch floor did squeak when

Tom walked across it !"

I think I can get down there," solil

oquized Tom Ford, the next forenoon,

peering over tho rocky wall. "At least

it is worth my while to try it will save

a mile of walking if I succeed." Swing-

ing himself over, he crept cautiously for-

ward, Half the descent hud been made

safely, when his foot slipped and he fell,

carrying with him the rock to whioh be

was clinging. -

When he recovered consciousness he
found himself lying at the bottom of the
precipice, pinioned to the ground by a

mass of rock and earth which had fallen

upon him. '
.'

"Unlucky that 1 have not the use of

both arms," ho thought, ; having finished

the contemplation of his situation. j Well,

1 must see what 1 can accomplish with

one. Phew ! how it pains tne ; I most

have bruisod it badly coming down."

As ho spoke lie attempted --to lift the

free arm, but it dropped powerless by his

side. "Brokoo, assure as fate!" he ex-

claimed, with a grimace of mingled pain

and amusement. "Was ever a fellow iu

a sorrier predicament. ;

It won't do." he said, after a score of

fruitless efferts to release himself. "I
am here, and hero 1 must stay ' till some

one cornea to my assistance." And there-

upon he shouted at tbe top of . his lungs

for help. The valley gave book the echoes

of his voice, but there was no other re

spooso.
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W. H. II. KKXKIKl.D,
Attorney at Law, Solicitor In Chancery, and

Claim Agent.
11YDEPA11K VT.

Olloe over Noyes Bros. Store. .
ALDKBT A. MILKS,

Attorney at Law, and Master In Chancery,
Morrisviile, Vt.

Collections ami all business trusted to him will
bs promptly attended to. Insurance of all kinds
plac.d in, the bestStock and Mutual Companies,
tyll Office with tfov. lUndoe.

1. 1. BINtllltX,
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELOR AT LAW,

Essex Junction, Vt.

BKHiHAH k WATKiiMAN,
Attornevs at Law and Solicitors in Chancery,

Hyde Park, Vt.
Particular attention given to tliecollectlonof all

elaimi against the Uoverninent, widow's, tuval'd
and other pensions, bounties, buck-pa- io.
WALDO UKIUHAM, UKO. k. WATKHUAX.

Ht W. IIENDKK,
AlUiinoy at Law and Solicitor In Chancery,

Morrisviile,
over U. P. Hardy's store

PUIVKItS AHLKKD.
Attorneys at Law and Solicitors In Cliancory,

Admits Tor proscouunic an oiaiuts lor ponsions,
luntitv. nr arrears of nav due from C. S. Govern'
ment. Local Agents for the Vt. Mutual Fire in- -

luranco Co., Altiia Ina. Co., Home, rhncnlx and
twenty other oumpanies, representing au,uuu,uuu,

Morrisviile, Vt.
Office socond Itory of Powers & Uloed's Block,

A Portland Sts.

. 0. HEATH,
Attorney at Law and Solloiter in Chancery,

'ohnson, Vt.
Also warolaim Ajent

Physicians.

On. . I.. powkrn.
HOMIKOPATHICIAN, Johnson, Vt.

Olllce at the residenoo of Mrs. II. M. Parmaloe

n n unnrvr. w. n..
PHVSICfAN AND SURGEON,

Woloott. Vt.

DR. DATID RANDALL,
llmli Park. Vt.

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,
Office at his Residence on Mum street, win

practice In Uyde Park and vicinity.

U ii ftRfkvt'n. in. n..
I ECLECTIC PHV8ICIAN AND SURGEON,

Hyde Park, Vt.,
Otfiae at his resluenoe.inreo uoors iroin uie nurcn.

Dentists.

f. W. BILK,
DKN TlS'l'.
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taaindor ef each mouth at Johnson, Vt.
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Deputy Sheriffs and Auctioneers.

r. munv.
Dsputy Sheriff, Auctioneer and Livery Keeper,

Morrlsvi He, Vermont.
Prompt attention te businessis guaranteed. (Tyl)

1. . I.AM'IIKH,
DEPUTY SHERIFF and AUCTION liUiiv,

Hyde Park, Vermont.
Faithful attention will be Daidtoall business

tUhisnaturo.

t. DirmKLL, . ..
Doputy Sheriff, Auctioneer ana Heteotivo,

Hyde Park, Vormont.
All sails promptly attended to.

Hotels.

I0HNSO HOl'SK,
.u.u.saxui, rropneior, joiuimiii,

8tges stop at this house, btrict attention paid
the wantsof nunsts.

fUHTAX HOLSE,
FA1K.TAA , v I .,

W. W. FOBS, Proprietor,
flood Livery Connected.
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Htw- - Vt..
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Ail whn ara aare of ICOttinK
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into his best to please tile guests.
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Tht linnm tu hm thorouirhlv relittod. Con

I'jsooe to any part of the oountry at short notice.
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Hl'EL KTOKK,

BLACKSMITH", ITyde Park, Vt,
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F'.ftshinK-taokl- e and Suorttntc 0oodi,4o.,o.
UltW BTR BUT

FDS PARK,..., ...Vt.
0QO0D 00 VYS AND A FEW PAIRS WORKc irpi e v n,.
wilUown. the litLlananln nilal navmenfji bo

iri.)" ' 8,3'4 ,a 13 ,4' 16 nd ' wun"1'!
l(J r6Porcont. dlseonot for ready pay.

il reiainea on ail natiiesuia oniimem 'r the burfllifcMir hA rlh nr nnnr

Cosfedeit X Roads
(wich is State uvKenlucky)

Oct. 8d. 1874.

I hev bin for a Jong time convinst that
the prinsiple trubble with the Deuiocnsy
wuz a sort of a lack of progressives, cf
adaptability, ef I may so speak, to changes
in the requirements nv the timet. Dimoc- -
riay huz alluz bin in a rut, and it never
kin git on to glory, in my opinyunj til! it
gits hir.tcd out uv it.

I determined that the Cross-Road- at
Iccst, shood te progressive, andshood take
the lead in roakin Dimocrisy all that it
ought to De. In short, I porposed io

a noo depurchcr, and biiug the
old party up abreast with tho live ishoos
uv tho day.

To this end I consulted with Deekin
Pogr,,m, Issaker Cavett ond Upt. Mo- - '

Peltcr, and they agreed with me that that
wuz wat ought to bo done, and' that no
time shood be lost a doin uv it, ' Ever
prompt, I sogested that we git together
that very night in tho back-roo- at Bas-corn'- s,

and draw up a progressive platform,
wich shood go forth to the world ez the
prinsipplcs uv tho progressive Dimociisy
uv the Cross-road- wieh we shood live by.

But the k wich hez followed me
all my life, and bez well nigh brot my
gray hairs in sorrow to tho grave, wuz:

close behind mo on this occashun. At five
that afternoon, I wuz 6ent for .! go to
Secessionville to serve on a joory to try a
nigger for wich of coorse cood
not bo put off. I told Isakeer, the Deek-
in and McPelter to git together, and draw
up tho rcsolooshcus and send em to tho
county paper to insert.

"Make era strong and peppery," I aed,
"Avoid tho musty nonshens uv the dead
past, and strike out suthin new and start'
lin. Make em rro!?res9ive and nut

r- --

selvss in accord with Remember
that all old thing, must be done away with
and all things must become new. Head
off the Ablishinists and Grangers and sich
by goin back onto the old, and being more
progressive than oven they are."

With the advice I left em and went to
Scccessionvillo and tried the nigger. We
didn't waste any tinio on evidenee or any-thi-

uv that sort. Nor did we leave tho
box. ft'e brought him in guilty and to
ave the county cost hung him at once.
I got home tho next mornin, and went

to leaker's, immejit, to see what they had
done.

"Did yoo draw up them rcsolooshong?"
I askt.

"We did," sed he, "and sent em off,
and they are in print afore this timo"

"Are they progressive," askt I.
"Yoo bet 1" aed he.
' Did you ignore old ishoos? did you

draw a sponge over the past, and are they
full of live, new ideas?"

"They are," ed he ; "here isa copy ut
em." ....

I took tne paper and red ;

"Whereas, It seems er tho the Corners
had a call to step in the front rank uv tho
progressive mon of and -

Whereas, Tho Corners beliovin in pro-

gress, turns its baok onto the dead past,
and ignores tho dead ishoos wich hez here- - '

tofore okkepied the publio mihd; there- - '

fore be it !.:...; . '

Resolved, That the Dimocrisy uv the
;

Corners believe the war 'nf' 1812 wuz
justifiable, and hereby return their thanka
to the heroio soljors and saler who so no-

bly sustained the houor uv the country's '

flag in that desprit struggle. .

Resolved, That tho rcsolooshons nv 'OS
meet our hearty approval, tho wo tic
jest eertin wat thoy wuz. Y . .

Resolved, That the late war again th
South wuz conseeeved in ein. and wuz a
blow aimed the only chivalry thiscounlry
ever hod and that tho results thereof wuz-al- l

brot in inikity,
Resolved' That Afrikin slavery is not

only justified by the Holy Skriptera, but
is tho normal thing for this or any other
country,, .,'. . , .f K,.,; : ; ;. ,

Resolved, That wt brand the EmanEf-pashe- n

proolamashcn ez emanating from a
Gorrilla. and the Coastitushuel Amend- - .

ment abolishen slavery ez a fraud wioh wo
are not called upon to recognize, .

. Resolved, That tbe nigger is an inferior
bein', and that whoever asserts his rite to
any exality with the proud sooperior Cu
cashen raoo is a fanatio and agitator, and
ought not to bo allowed to live a free coun-
try.:! ,V

Resolved, That we deny the rite of the
nigger to vote, and brand them ez enemies
uv their country. V -

' Resolved, That we hold steadfastly to
the doctrine of State rites, tho rite ut se-

cession, and tho rite uv each State to gov- -.

(Contlnuclon ;eeoot imje.)

position, added to his misery , his throat
was parched with thirst, while tbe glare

of the sun, as it rose higher, well nigh
blinded him. In such agony as he had

never dreamed of ho lay as the weary
hours dragged by, and tbe day journeyed

toward its end.
- Would help overcome? he wondered,

straining his ears to catch the slightest
sound.

Tbe place was a lonely and deserted

one seldom visited, except by some wan-

dering artist in search of tho picturesque,
and there was no one to miss him or grow
anxious at his absence. Helen would take

for granted that he had returned to the

city, and so bo would be left to perish
slowly of thirst and starvation.

And while he wns thus dying he would
bo laughing away the joyous moments with
Mr. Hastings by her side. His fancy
pictured tho pair together, and he ground
his teeth in impotent fury and dospair.

Then, as day declined, and darkness

steeling through tho valley, wrapped it-

self about him, half delusive fancies came
to make him forgetful of paiu. Helen
was beside him be could hear her soft
tones, feel tho clasp of her hand ; she did
not love Mr. Hastings, but himself, and
she had sought him out to tell him so. As
the vision vanished he lost cosciousncss
for tho first time in his Ufo.

"The view does not strike me as a par-

ticularly fine one, my dear," said Mr.
Hastings, balaucing himself on tho railing
of the bridgo, aud surveying the scenery
with a glance of calm disapproval.

It is not even pretty," Helen replied ;

"but I wanted to come." Sho was

looking very intently at tho railroad track
a pleasant object for contemplation, as

any love of beauty will admit.
"Suppose, then, that we go home,"

mildly sugasted Mr, Hastings, offering
her his arm.

"Wait a moment the train is coming,"
answered she, as the shriek of tho loco-

motive was heard. The train came
slacked almost to an absolute stoppage
Helen's eyes watched it tho while very
eagerly but no Tom took advantage ofj
the delay to spring upon the platform.
Had he changed, his miud and returned to

tho farm-hous- It was not likely; in

his present stato of feeling he would not

court a meeting with Mr. Hastings. Hel-

en felt she knew not why a vague con-

sciousness of anxiety.
"Ralph." turning suddenly toward bor

lover, "1 want to go up into the valley
it will not be dark for more than two

hours yet; will you go 7"
"Wait till ho answered,

mindful of his tight boots, and in no mood

for ' You are pale, Helen
yes, and actually shivering, too. This

air is wrapping her
shawl more closely about boras he spoke.
"Come, let us get home as soon as possi

ble." .

"1 will not ! I mean I can not !'" Hel
en replied, excitedly. must go with
me. italph ; 1 am atraid something, has
happened to T Mr. Ford."

"Who is Mr. Ford ?" asked he, with a
look which was by no means lover-lik- e.

He is a gentleman who has been
boarding at Mr. Kidder's, this summer,''
replied Helen, the color rushing over her
face in spite of her efforts te appear in
different. "He was to return to tho city
this afternoon, taking the train here, and
he has failed to do so, and "

'Can not a roan change his mind if he

sees fit?" Mr. Hustings interrupted, half--

jestingly, half-augryl- - "Don't b so

foolish, my darling," he went on ; "it is

not very complementary to me your fret-tin-g

about this fellow the first evening of
our meeting. We will go back now, and

if he is not at the bouse, somebody shall

be sent in search of hint, 1 promise you."

"It may be too late then said Helen,

"You must oome with mo, Ralph," taking

his band

'I will do nothing of the kind !" . an- -

swered the irate lover ; "and if you go

it will bo in disobedienoe to my express

commands." Mr. Hastings looked really

imposing io his wrath.

"Wbon was I over known to obey you

or any one else ?" retorted Helen, with

flashing eye.. ' "I would go now it'"
trying to say something tragio, but failing

"If 1 wore certain I should lose my

way and be compelled to Btay out all j

night in the cold." And shaking off his

detaining grasp, she was goue in a mo-- 1

ment,

fust falling when Helen reached the en

trance of the valley She and Tom had
explored it together frequently ; but now,

i the Bhaddowy twilight, it looked so

wild and forbidding, that she shrunk back
involuntarily. Would it not be worse
than folly to risk her life among its rocks
and chamas, because of a more nervous

fancy. As she stood irresolute feeling
her courage fast evening, a faint cry seem-

ed to fail upon her car. She listened

eojerly. Did soqie one call "Helen," or
was it only her imagination ? i'lt was

like Tom's voice," sho said to herself, with

a shiver, "only so faint and unearthly."
Her timidity had all vanished now, aud
she went resolutely on, falling over pros-

trate trees, climbing up the rugged sides

ofprojecting rocks, urging her way through
tangled masses of vines and underbrush,
heedless of her cut and bleeding bands
aud feet, her g strength, and in-

tent only on reaching the spot whence that

cry had come,

"Shall I ever find him ?" she thought,
despairingly, as her foot caught ia s. tree
root and sho fell once more. Putting our
her hand to aid Ucrsolf in rising, she
touohed something which was neither
stone nor wood. She grasped it eagerly

it was an arm in a rough coat sleeve

a masculine arm and tho discovery sent a

thrill of horror to her heart.

An instant more, and the injured man
moved a little and murmured "Heleu," in

a feeble, almost inaudible tone,

Helen did not shriek, nor faint, nor
call him "darling," as a heroine Would

have done. Sho only said quietly." I
urn hero. Tom ; tell mc, are you hurt
badly ?"

"Is it you, Helen, really you?" he
answered, excitement lending him strength.
"My arm is broken, and there is a mass
of rock upon me. I havo been lying hore
ever since morning, and had given up all
hope of being rescued. Did you come to

look for me I have thought of you con-

tinually."

"Yes, returned Helen, hastily, think-

ing that further questions might prove
embarrassing, ''and I am going back for

help. I will not be long; you shall bo

safe at home within two hours, I assuro

yoj. Keep up a good heart till I come

back."
"How did sho know that 1 failed to

tako the train ?" queried Tom, mentally,
as the sound of her footsteps died away.
Rruissd and aching as he was, he would
uot just then have changed places ' with
Mr. Hastings.

"Dout't make excuses for him, Tom,"
said Holcn, in a voxod tone, and walking
restlessly to and fro as Tom himself had
done on the eventng before Mr. Hastings'
expected arrival.

"Why not?" asked Tom, watching hor
from the loungo on wbish sho lay. "1
admit that he behaved badly ; but thoo
bo had reason to be agrioved. Answer
his letter, Helen, and say you forgive
him." Ho stopped, feeling that heroism
and could go no further.

"1 will never seo him again !" she
auswercd, her slender, dark eyebrows
coming closer together. "1 know now

that I never had any real effection for
him thank fortune I found it out before
it was too late!"

"Poor Hastings! 1 am sorry for him,"

rejoined Tom, gravely, trying to arrange
tho sling in which his disabled arm rested,

"mildly sorry that is, 1 pity rnysolf a
hundredfold more,"

"Why?" askod Helpo, with the air of
a seeker after useful information.

"Ueoause you do not oare for me" he

replied.

"Dut I think I do care for you, Tom,"

she said, coming to his sido to adjust the

refraotory handkerchief, "I do not want

to ! but you know it is so natural to like

people whom you have compelled to teel

grateful to you.

"I know," answered Tom, very well

satisfied with the explanation., "A.d,
after all. Holcn, circumstances which
wou,(3 not Permit ffie to be 8 hero allowing

you to be a heroine it is really too bad,"

"You should be very thankful to oir
oumstanoes," laughed Helen, "for if you
had saved my life 1 would havo been your
mortal enomy always ; and. until you
tumbled over that preoipioo I thought you
rather an awkward porson, aud felt very
content to marry Mr. Hastings. '

footsteps for a smile, a look ; or dance at-

tendance at parties and operas for the

pleasure of bringing ycu an ice or picking

up your fan. I despiss a tntm who oan

bumble himself in such a way. Yes, and

I was going" to add, that I despise the wo-

man who can take pleasure io seeing him

doit!" ;
He tossed the segar away, and -- strode

up and down tha poroh, which creoked

alarmingly beneath his heavy tread.

'A pretty fellow I am to get into such

u roge about cothing," he said at last,

pausing beside Helen, who still leaned

ogainft tho lattice-wor- "Forgive me,

will you not? I will never behave bo

again.''
"I have nothing to forgive," she re-

plied, with a smile. "1 like to tee you

behave badly it arausei me, and I need

to be amused." , - ".

"la it not a pity that a man ia so ham. II. S. PACK.
'''Par.Artl5d.iB7 x and putting them into her belt as she spoko,


